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Meddling 


EFORMERS there are in great num- 
ber, but the persons who do not like 
~~ to be called reformers, but 
a who set out to correct, 


4 amend, ameliorate, im- 
2p 
vA 






prove or remodel the rest 

of mankind, are also 

very numerous and active, 
_and their devices amaze 
= when they do not amuse. 
A body of such per- 
sons has just been incorporated, under the 
name of the American Posture League, 
whose purpose it is to correct the ‘‘slinker 
slouch’’ and as many other unprepossess- 
ing mannerisms in the deportment of the 
classes and the masses as can be discov- 
ered and treated, presumably by peacea- 
ble means. 

It may be legitimate for such a re- 
forming body to attempt to correct every- 
thing from pigeontoes on the casual pe- 
destrian to the audible drinking of soup 
by the man in a hurry in a cheap restau- 
rant, but perhaps certain amendments to 
the Constitution that now guarantees 
life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness 
to the average citizen might be a condi- 
tion precedent to wholesale meddling with 
individual habits. 

If the growth of leagues for this or 
that more or less impertinent purpose re- 
lated to human conduct continues, it may 
not be long before the United States will 
be forced to annex various other contigu- 
ous populations, in order that each league 
may be assured of a working quorum to 
prosecute its business. 





Treasure Hunting 


THE TREASURES of pirates and free- 
booters have been looked for by per- 


I 


sons of sanguine temperament and imag- 
ination for ages. 

Laziness and a hunch have caused many 
a man along the Atlantic coast to believe 
that by digging here and there in promis- 
ing spots he could unearth the loot of 
Captain Kidd or some other pirate and 
thereafter dwell in luxury. Everything 
from a dream book to a divining rod has 
been called into requisition for this pur- 
pose, but no result has been chronicled 
that would discourage ordinary industry 
along common lines. 

Two parties of gold-seekers are at this 
moment hunting for the treasure of the 
pirate Jean Lafitte, supposed to have 
been buried in the swampy wilds of 
Louisiana during his successful career on 
the Gulf coast. Both of these parties, 
according to the newspapers, are com- 
posed of persons ordinarily intelligent 





and industrious along other lines. One 
of the parties is working according to an 
ancient map handed to a friend by a dying 
moss-picker, who apparently had no time 
before he was stricken with fatal illness 
to dig for the hoard himself. 

The strangest quest of this sort, how- 
ever, touches wealth dignified by great 
antiquity. Some European savant is said 


Ke 


to have inspired the belief that the wealth 
of Croesus may be recovered by industri- 
ous search, and strangely enough, capital 
—or at least its representatives—has un- 































dertaken the job, on the supposition that 
Croesus buried vast treasures somewhere 
in Asia Minor. Quite an 
extended field is here 
spread out forsearch, and * 
it is a pity that there is 
no longer a Delphic Ora- 
cle or some other means 
contemporary with this 
fabled capitalist to assist 
the work. Such a task 
is indeed worthy of any 
captain of industry. 

In the meantime, if one-half the per- 
sons who have dug for treasure in modern 
times had incidentally used garden seeds 
and such things on the side, the cost of 
living would have been greatly reduced 
in their various neighborhoods. 





Brief Decisions 


IF THIS business of ‘‘Wistful Wish- 
ing’’ and ‘‘Deadly Drifting’’ and of 
‘‘Watchful Waiting’’ continues as a fea- 
ture of public oratory, every five-foot 
book shelf in Washington will have to 
be extended to make room for Professor 
John Walker’s ‘‘Dictionary of Allitera- 
tive Phrases.’’ 
J 
‘“‘Many horses have died from blind 
staggers caused by eating moldy baled 
hay,’’ says the Department of Agricul- 
ture. ‘‘As soon as the hay is eliminated, 
the disease ceased.’’ Why not, if the 
horses had died? 
0 
A national wave of sympathy and as- 
sistance is spreading over the country for 
the gray-headed man. This is right and 
proper. But why not a thought, occa- 
sionally, for the bald-headed man? He 
gets hungry, too. 
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A Preference 


SHALL not try to sonnetize 
Upon my Daphne’s lovely eyes- 

’Twere sweeter far to go ahead 
And gaze into their depths instead! 


I shall not try to pen a line 

Upon her cherry lips, divine— 

I much prefer to drop my lute 
And gather in their luscious fruit! 


I’ll not essay a lyric strain 

On how her touch kills all my pain— 
I’d really much prefer to stand 
Beside her and to hold her hand! 


I’ll not attempt in formal verse 
Her smiling glories to rehearse— 
I’d rather sit and smile while she 
Reveals new glories unto me! 


I’ll make no effort to encage 

Her beauties on a printed page— 

*Twere sweeter far to clasp her charms 

Within my own more human arms! 
—Blakeney Gray, 


What Did He Do? 


He—I’ll bet you a kiss I kiss you! 
She—I’11 bet you a boxed ear you don’t! 


WILL HE SURVIVE? 


“Yes, dear; but you'll have to ask mamma.” 


Not Athletic 


Reporter—What is your favorite sport? 
Musical-comedy star—A young million- 
aire. 
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NO TESTIMONY NECESSARY 
Kathryn—I'll have you to understand you didn’t 
marry a cook when you married me. 
Lucel—I know that. 


Proving It 


CERTAIN New York city editor, who 

is cordially hated by his men, was 

complaining to the star reporter that he 
was misunderstood. 

‘‘You’re just like the rest of them, I 
guess,’’ he grumbled; ‘‘go out and hang 
over a bar and cuss me. Say I’m a 
flinty-hearted old grouch and I ought to 
be poisoned. I can’t understand it. 
I’d do anything for my boys—anything 
at all.’’ 

Just then the telephone bell rang. The 
city editor picked up the receiver. He 
listened a moment, and then he said, 

‘‘Smith, eh? Too sick to come in, 
are you? You’re a liar, you’re drunk, 
and you’re fired!’’ and he hung up the 
receiver. 


Which Wins ? 


It is the old situation—Villa manag- 
ing from the field, and Huerta from 
the bench. There has always been 
difference of opinion as to which is the 
better system. 




















HE ANNUAL re- 
port of the As- 
sociation for Im- 
proving the Con- 
dition of the 
Rich has just 
been made pub- 
lie and contains 
interesting information. 

During the year the society has inves- 
tigated 945 cases, of which 357 proved 
to be deserving. In all of these latter it 
appeared that, while the families had 
come by their riches more or less hon- 
estly, they were in varying degrees of 
misery, due to one or more well-defined 
causes, such as inability to spend intelli- 
gently, misdirected ambition, congenital 
awkwardness, getting into the wrong set, 
building on the wrong street, too greedy 
doctors and specialists, etc. 
~ In every case under investigation it is 
the aim of the society’s agents to take 
personal charge, ask all the questions 
they can think of, and not give up until 
the proper relief has been provided. 

Among the more specific accomplish- 
ments of the year are: Saving 49 girls 
from impecunious foreign noblemen, 72 
youths from chorus girls, 35 middle-aged 
women from advanced bridgomania, and 
13 from locophobia. 

Locophobia is the society’s term to in- 
dicate the strange aversion of many rich 
people to staying long in any one place, 
and it is claimed to be a most obstinate 
ailment. One particularly distressing 
case is reported of a woman with houses 
all over the world, who felt it her duty 
to live in each one of them a part of the 
year. When the society’s attention was 
first attracted to her, she had been taken 
ill in her town house in upper Fifth Ave- 
nue. It was quickly seen that she was in 
a bad physical and mental condition. She 





much 


was emaciated and nerveless, and it de- 
veloped that she had not a friend in the 
world, owing to the fact that she never 
stayed in one place long enough to make 
friends 


After the society’s agent had 





FISHERMAN’S ARITHMETIC 


Rich Relief Society’s Report 


By ELLIS 0. JONES 


gained her confidence, she confessed that 
she had been diligently traveling from 
place to place for twenty years in the 
pursuit of happiness, but had never found 
it. She was finally induced to spend six 
months in the quietest part of Brooklyn 
and at latest accounts was more contented 
than she had ever been before. 

It is in this connection that the asso- 
ciation’s report discusses the need of bet- 
ter housing for the rich. The problem 
which has thus far baffled solution is to 
introduce something akin to 






ity, filial affection, common de- 
cency, sense of proportion, milk 
of human kind- 
ness, time-im- 
proving devices, 
counter irritants, 
useful aims, so- 
cial services and the 


like. 
Not Original 


Miss Gilder (the new 
teacher, telling the janitor about her fa- 
vorite pupil, Charlie Hyde)—And there’s 
another very encouraging feature in re- 
gard to Charlie: I have never caught him 
in a falsehood. 

Janitor—His old man’s pretty slick, 
too. 








homelikeness in the large 
residential establishments 
which the social position of 
the rich requires them to 
maintain. Polished mar- 
ble, for instance, is one of 
the best of materials for a 
rich man’s house, on ac- 
count of its expensiveness; 
but at the same time it is 
the most cheerless. Other 
ways in which the associa- 
tion has been of assistance 
were in protecting the rich 
from art dealers who are 
old masters in deception, 
book agents de luxe, hand- 
somely engraved gold-mine 
promoters and _ lightning- 
change fashion prestidigi- 
tators. 

Contributions to the work 
of the association are earn- 
estly solicited, but it is 














 — 





requested that no money be 
sent, because that is the 
chief thing that must’ be 
avoided. The more im- 
portant needs are steady 
supplies of domestic felic- 





GOOD WAITERS 


Policeman—What are you doing here? 

Spokesman—We are waitin’. 

Policeman—What for? 

Spokesman—Why—for the opening of the Panama Canal! 
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The Man of Wisdom 


KNOW a man who knows more about 

the ins and outs of statesmanship and 
diplomacy than Bryan ever had the cour- 
age to wish to know. 

He can tell you about 
every branch of sport- 
baseball, golf, polo, ten- 
nis, swimming and mum- 
bletypeg—and with great- 
er authority than the edi- 
tor of a sporting page. 

He can give you offhand 
the batting average of 
every man on every team 
in every league. Or, for 
that matter, the towns the players came 
from and the schools they did not attend. 

Race horses and their records and their 
ancestry and progeny and trainers and 
Owners are common knowledge to him. 
This applies also to automobiles and trains 
and boats and foot racers. 

He will give you information concern- 


/f—Great guns! 





DIRE FOREBODINGS 


Suppose that is the prodigal son! 


ing the best plays in town, together with 
a list of plays the actors have previously 
appeared in. This, too, with operas and 
singers and moving-picture outfits. 

He is on the spot with the date of the 
heaviest rain or snowfall, barometric 
conditions for any stated time since the 
deluge, and cannot be feazed. He knows. 

No matter what, who, where, when or 
how in which anything, anybody or any 
time is concerned, he knows— and he 
knows better than any one else in the 
world. 

No exchange editor or man in charge 
of the query column can compare with 
him. They are simpletons in the pres- 
ence of this mighty man of moment. If 
there was ever an encyclopedia that 
walked and talked, this man is that ency. 

He is a man worth knowing, you think. 
Well, if you promise never, never to 
breathe it to any one else, I will reveal 
his identity. He is the man who cuts 
my, your, our hair.—Artemus Ward Utting. 




















Drawing a Bead 
«ePID you follow the thread of her dis- 


course ?’’ 

‘“No; I soon saw that she just wanted 

to string me.’’ 
Waiting 

She’s waited long in the twilight glow, 
With eyes downcast and head bent low, 

And one white hand on the splendid band 
Of her braided hair. A lover, near, 

But sore perplexed and wrought with fear, 
Dares never take the lingering hand. 
She waited there when the year was new, 

She waited still when the flowers blew; 

And on and on she must ever wait, 

Till the old year lies by the western gate. 

She may have sisters, or near, or far 

But this is the girl on the calendar. 
—Dixon Merritt. 


A Lady Bountiful 


**Do you like Miss Prattle?’’ 

‘*Yes; she’s sogenerous. Never keeps 
anything to herself, and is always ready 
to give away even her best friend.’’ 








UR town was quite lively last 
Thursday fer about thirty 
minutes. Sumtimes I think 
th’ power of th’ press is 
greatly underestimated. 
Sam Swan, who runs th’ 
Advocate and does job print- 
in’, was th’ cause of th’ 

temporary perkin’ up of th’ village—that 

is, Sam was th’ instrument of th’ uplift, 
anyhow. 

Yew see, Sam, unlike most editors, 
owns two pairs of trousers, th’ ones he is 
a-wearin’ and a winter pair that he’d left 
hangin’ out in th’ shed behindt th’ Advo- 
cate office. Well, with th’ first touch of 
frost, Sam begin tew remember them 
heavy trousers, and yisterday mornin’, 
bright and early, before th’ lady type- 
setter had cum down, Sam builds up a 
nice, brisk fire in th’ office stove and goes 
out and hauls in them warm, comfortable 
pants that’s been restin’ all summer, and 
puts "em on. Then he stands with his 





In Our Town 


By BYRON WILLIAMS 


back tew th’ stove and prepares to git 
well toasted. 

Gist about then things begin tew hap- 
pen. Yew see, durin’ th’ summer sum 
pesky hornets hed found Sam’s trousers 
and had made a nest in th’ pistol pocket 
of same. When th’ cold weather cum, 
they was still hangin’ onto their summer 
quarters—chilled, but merely sleepin’, as 
Sam discovered when he backed up tew 
th’ stove. 

Sam felt sumthin’ kinda hot stickin’ 
him, gently at first, and then—all tew 
oncet he shot out of that printin’ office 
with a yell yew could of heard above a 
hull flock of circus calliopes tootin’ up 
Main Street. 

















THE REFINING 


Bystander—You old punchers may as well throw away your guns. 





INFLUENCE 


{ hear a woman’s goin’ to run fer sheriff in this county. 
Ticklish Sam—By heck! if she’s elected I'll trade my gun fer a manicure set. 










Fer about fifteen minutes there wuz 
more fireworks on our principal bullyvard 
than there wuz last Fourth, when th’ 
celebration took fire and went off by mig. 
take. If Sam had swallered all the red 
pepper this side of Baltuff’s grocery store 
and set down on a package of red-hot 
needles, he couldn’t a-been more excited, 

‘*Save me!’’ he bawled, rushin’ intew 
Th’ Boston Emporium, slappin’ hisself 
about fourteen inches spirally eround from 
his watch fob. ‘‘Save me!’’ 

Mandy Hickson wuz gist cummin’ out 
of th’ store, with four dozen fresh eggs 
at seventy-eight cents a dozen, when Sam 
headed in, and in about a minute Mandy 
and Sam and th’ hornets wuz al! mixed up 
in th’ scrambled eggs. Mandy couldn’t 
help herself much on account of her styl- 
ishness in wearin’ a slit skirt, and when 
Sam managed to assume a perpendicular 
position, he slipped in th’ yolks and went 
head fust into th’ showcase, amongst th’ 
caramels and candy hearts. 








, th’ 
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Ike Rubenstein, th’ proprietor, let a 
whoop out of him that would a-scared a 
wooden Indian away from his post in 
front of a cigar store, and started to haul 
Sam out of th’ showcase by th’ hind leg. 
This made th’ hornets madder than ever, 
and they divided their forces and took 
after Rubenstein and his dog. Th’ dog 
went straight through th’ plate-glass 
front, and Rubenstein, cryin’ like a baby 
and hollerin’, ‘‘Fire!’’ made a dash for 
th’ rear door and fell through th’ open 
hatch intew th’ rutabaga bin in th’ cellar, 
tearin’ his clothes and mussin’ up th’ 
place in general. 

In about a minute Squire Fassbender 
and Parson Schoat cum a-runnin’ frum 
different directions—and in less’n that 
time they started off agin, wavin’ their 
arms and a-slappin’ themselves like a 
hull flock of geese sassin’ a book agent. 

All this time Sam was a-jumpin’ up 
and down, a-floppin’ his arms and yellin’. 
Then he made a scoot fer th’ back door of 
th’ Advocate office, and, gittin’ inside, 
grabbed up his summer trousers. Gist as 
he wuz about t’ shuck off th’ inhabited 
ones, in walks th’ lady typesetter, and 
Sam, half cussin’ and half cryin’, dashed 
out agin, carryin’ his summer pants be- 
hind him like an automobile pennant flut- 
terin’ in th’ glad, free wind. Where he 
wuz a-goin’ or what he wuz a-goin’ t’ do, 
he didn’t know; but gist then th’ office 
devil yelled out after him, 








‘‘Sam, th’ typesetter hez fainted!’’ 

‘‘P-p-put a hornet in her pocket!’’ 
yelled Sam over his shoulder, as he turned 
th’ bank corner, a-headin’ fer th’ river. 

When Sam cum up th’ seventh time, th’ 
last hornet hed gone away—mad as usual 
and not half satisfied. Then Sam crawled 
out on th’ bank and changed his trousers, 
feelin’ gently of hisself on th’ raised 
places meanwhile. 

By th’ time th’ fire department reached 
th’ scene, Sam hed all th’ fire stamped 
out of his pistol pocket, but 
there was plenty left, so he sed, 
where th’ pesky varmints had 
hit him with their javelins. 

‘*Pride goeth before a fall,’’ 
he printed in th’ Advocate yes- 
terday. ‘‘I oughta known bet- 
ter’n tew have had two pairs of 
pants. None of th’ best editors 
does.”’ 


Shot and Half Shot 


Piper—I was told that Ruma- 
ger was shot on Eighth Avenue 
to-day. 

Heidsieck—Indeed! I have 
seen him half shot on Broadway 
a number of times. 

“Your husband is always 
punctual to the second.”’ 

“Yes; he trained our poodle john. 
to hunt down his collar buttons.’’ 


INCOME TAX-ICA 





B 
Not Exactly Definite 


He—I can’t afford to marry for five 
years. Will you wait for me? 

She—Certainly—if no one else marries 
me before then. 


No Slits 


In the good old days so dear to each heart 
On modesty women put stress; 
And they always showed it by dressing 
the part, 
Instead of parting the dress. 





THE DIFFERENCE 


Young wife—Your tangoing has improved wonderfully, 
Don’t you remember how you tore my dresses ? 
Her husband—Yes. 1 wasn’t buying them then. 


FALL 


AFTER THE 





“Adam, we never would have been allowed to do this in the garden.” 


Literalized 
“* Her touch electrified him.""—From any m tgaxine story. 
NE TOUCH, and love has 
fully charged 
His heart’s high genera- 
tor; 
Its circuit pressure so en- 
larged, 
His pulse’s indicator 
Shows voltage of tremen- 
dous power, 
Intensely symptomatic 
Of what the tale calls ‘‘raptured hour,’’ 
Or ‘‘moment most ecstatic.”’ 





His nerves, live wires of fluid force, 
In sensory unition 

Convey along the spinal course 
Currents of swift transmission 

That to his very finger tips 
Send quivers vibratory— 

That is, right here the writer ‘‘grips’’ 
The reader with the story. 


His eyes, with incandescent light, 
Like million candles shining, 

Are turned on her, who at the sight, 
His soul’s desire divining, 

Acts as transformer of his kiss, 
As there she walks beside him: 

(For as per statement heading this) 
She has “‘electrified him.’’ 

—Frederick Moxon 


We would all be contented with our lot 
if it was 25 by 100 and worth ten dollars 
a square foot. 





Outdone 


THE guests at the table were discuss- 

ing diets. ‘‘I lived on eggs and milk 
for two months,’’ remarked one lady, ‘‘and 
gained ten pounds.’”’ 

**And I,’’ said a gentleman, ‘‘lived for 
over a year on nothing but milk, and 
gained in weight every day.”’ 

‘*Mercy!’’ came the chorus. 
did you manage to do it?’’ 

The gentleman smiled. 
that I remember,’’ he replied; 
presume my method 
was similar to that 
of other babies.”’ 


Womanlike 


Madge —I wrote a 
letter to Jack, break- 
ing our engagement; 
now I must tear it 
up. 

Marjorie—Pshaw ! 
Just add a postscript. 


**How 


**I cannot say 
‘‘but I 


Although not musical 
is Maud, 
This much for her 
I’ll say: 
Upon my heart she 
strikes a chord— 
That organ she can 
play! 





A Marked Improvement 
««J)° YOU believe the world is getting 


better or worse?’’ 

‘‘Better.’’ 

‘*‘What reason have you for thinking 
so?”’ 

‘‘Our baby has cut all his teeth, and 
it’s nearly three weeks now since we’ve 
been kept up all night with him.’’ 


At times all men size up to what they 


should be. 





TO HIM WHO WAITS 


Executor (with pomposity)—This, sir, is the legacy to which you are 


the sole and only heir. 
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DDD SIZ: 


No doubt all things created fulfill a purpose here, 
And some are understandable, and some are not so clear. 


Some Job 
Mrs. Crabshaw—Haven’t I taught you 
to put things in their right places? 
Willie—Yes, mamma; but you never 
taught me how I could find them after- 
ward. 


He Was Qualified 


**I believe,’’ said the beautiful heiress, 
“that the happiest marriages are made 
by opposites. ’”’ 

*‘Just think how poor I am!’’ argued 
the young man. 


BUTTERFLIES 


Two Limericks 


A Mystery 
There was an old man in Podunk, 
Who traded his dog for a skunk; 
And nobody knows 
Where he buried his clothes, 
Or why he went off and got drunk. 


Agricultural Note 
There was a wise farmer near Wooster, 
Who hitched up a cow and a rooster. 
‘‘This dodgasted team,’’ 
He remarked, ‘‘is a scream, 
And I’1l plow up more ground than I used 
ter.”’ Walt Mason, 
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And some, it seems, were merely made to vex the human race, 
But it’s plain to see that butterflies were made for man to chase. 


Explained 
His chum-—How well bred your sister 
is! 
Her brother—Yes; you see, she spends 
most of her time away from the rest of 
the family. 


Proof 


intelligent, 


Positive 


‘Is Smithson an well- 
informed man?”’ 

‘‘Unusually so. As a juror he is al- 
ways rejected by the attorneys on both 


sides!’ 
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yt TONES” 4 
BY J-A WALDRON 


LENT Bill Jones a dollar, and added five next day; 
He borrowed a horse collar, and next a load of hay, 

A pitchfork and feed cutter, a sawbuck and some shoes, 
And then a pound of butter. I never could refuse. 
Bill had no sort of credit at any of the stores. 
He borrowed from old Nebbit a boy to do his chores. 
He borrowed on and borrowed till all the neighborhood 
Just soured on him and sorrowed, for he had done ’em good! 
The neighbors held a meeting to canvass and protest, 
But Bill just dodged their greeting and hiked out for the West. 
Bill set up as a farmer, and that was just the rub; 
He was a good chair warmer, a simple sort of dub. 
He was a lively topic right here and hereabout— 
His good points microscopic, his bad points not in doubt— 
Until in other subjects his borrowings were lost, 
Though every neighbor’s objects were counted in the cost. 
It was some ten years after that Bill appeared again: 
The law had freed the grafter, but Bill still had a brain. 
He now rode in an auto and dressed to beat the band, 
And everywhere he ought to Bill offered the glad hand. 
He whispered on the quiet that finances were rank; 
To fix ’em up he’d try it by starting of a bank. 
But first he bought an acre right in the heart of town, 
Of Jabez Hines, the baker, and paid the money down; 
And on this he erected a building high of brick. 
This surely wa’n’t expected, but Bill he turned the trick; 
And then he laid the ground out—his plan he kept quite dark— 
Until the village found out Bill meant it for a park. 
The men of whom he’d borrowed in days up on the farm 
No longer were so sorrowed, for Bill had meant no harm; 
And when to them he hinted he’d pay them all some day, 
They thought the money minted and gladly went their way. 
Bill’s bank just bulged with money—his interest was high— 
Yet no one thought it funny, and none would Bill belie; 
But one cold winter morning a crowd of angry men 
Discovered without warning that Bill had gone again! 


More I mf ressive 


Kent—Are you ever affected by the lingering notes of 
**My Old Kentucky Home’’? 

Bent—No; but the lingering notes of my remodeled New 
England home frequently take a rise out of me. 





Settlement Work 


ALL OF Mrs. de Riche's maternal affections had gone to seed, 

until there was only enough left to nourish one small, owl- 
faced lapdog; but she had a kind heart and yearned to do 
something for humanity. To-day she had one disagreeable duty 
to perform. 

dames held open the limousine door and straightened the or- 
chid vase, as Mrs. de Riche’s sabled and festooned form hob- 
bled from the marble and gold apartment entrance. 

‘*__th Street, James; and be sure you have the parcel.’’ 

The liveried footman sprang nimbly up beside the bristling 
mustache of the French chauffeur, and the purring six-cylinder 
mortgage smoked rapidly down the avenue, turned to the east, 
barking its klaxon through masses of unkempt and scattering 
children, and drew chuggingly up before a squalid tenement. 

‘‘Take the parcel up to No. 12, top floor, James. Tell the 
woman, James, that it is a small gift for the little ones from 
Mrs. de Riche, president of the United Society Charities of 
New York City.”’ 

James slowly and swearingly ascended four flights of foul- 
smelling stairs, past fouler-smelling rooms, and knocked upon a 
half-open door which was disgorging mingled smells and yells 
into the smoky atmosphere of the hall. 

Four or five pallid children of various ages and sexes ceased 
their miscellaneous howlings and peeped wonderingly at the 
strangely dressed apparition. A gaunt, sickly looking woman, 
leaving the bedside of her husband, advanced languidly toward 
the door and dully received from the mysterious personage a 
two-pound box of mixed chocolates. 

> * * > = ” - 

‘*Home, James.’’ The door closed with a snap. 

‘‘And, James’’—through the tube— ‘‘drive that horrid, dirty 
little boy off the step!’’ 

Thus do even the humblest of God’s creatures assist each 
other. ‘Kenneth F. H. Underwood. 
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THE OPTIMIST 


** Well, there’s one good thing about this art business—it keeps one 
out in the fresh air.’’ 
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Dating Up the Dictionary 
l AGNOSTIC—One who 

* declares he knows noth- 
ing of anything—and gets 
horribly angry when you agree 
with him. 

2, Common sense—The wick 
in your candle. 

3. Crank —An unsuccessful 
reformer. 

4. Creed —Your assumption 
of complete knowledge. 

5. Destiny—Self made the 
most of. 

6. Diplomacy—The art of 
making others believe you be- 
lieve what you don’t believe. 

7. Experience—The usual 
name a man gives to his mis- 
takes. 

8. Failings—What your 
neighbors have. 

9. Failure—Laying down 
on your job. 

10. Fate—A lazy man’s 
name for the result of his 
carelessness. 

11. Hope — To-morrow’s 
veneer over to-day’s disap- 
pointment. 

12. Patience—The primary 
ingredient of genius. 

13. Play—-Work that you don’t have to 
do. 

14. Rut—The line of least resistance. 

15. Speed—A thoughtless man’s idea 
of progress. 

16. Trouble—-The one thing a poor man 
can instantly borrow. 

17. Worry—lInterest on trouble, paid 


in advance. —Warwick James Price. 


A club is a place a man goes to escape 
the women he could get and recall the 
ones he has escaped. 

















IF KINGS BECAME BASEBALL FANS—THE POPULAR IDEA CF THEM 


Recognized Ability 


<<] HAVE just sold that picture for 
two thousand dollars!’’ said the ju- 
bilant artist. 

‘I congratulate you on your ability,’’ 
replied the critic. 

‘Thank you. It makes a difference, 
doesn’t it?’’ 

‘‘Makes a difference? I don’t under- 
stand you.’’ 

‘‘I mean that it makes a difference 
when a man succeeds. Up to this time 
you have never uttered a word of praise 

or encouragement to me. Two or 











three times you have made slight- 
ing references to my ability as a 
painter. Now that I have sold a 
picture for a good price, you begin 
to see what you could not see be- 
fore—that I have artistic talent.’’ 

“Oh, I’m not congratulating 
you on your artistic talent, but on 
your ability as a salesman.’’ 


When the Supply Was Limited 


‘*You used to tell me,’’ she com- 
plained, ‘‘that I was worth my 
weight in gold.”’ 

‘*But you must remember that 
you didn’t weigh more than half as 
much then as you do now.’’ 





Many people think they have a 





“1 COULD A TALE UNFOLD” 


grievance when it’s only dyspepsia. 


A Tip 


Wire made the saucepan with left- 
sided spout? 

“‘T,’’ said the Mere Man; ‘‘I thought it 
out.”’ 

Women, oh, Mere Man—why not use your 
sight? 

Pour with the left hand and stir with the 
right. 


A True Optimst 


Percival — Mr. Hemmandhaw is the 
most-optimistic person I ever saw. 

Penelope —Cheerful, eh? 

Percival—Yes; even now, when he is 
slowly recovering from a fever, he sees a 
humorous side to everything. 

Penelope Which surely is fortunate. 

Percival—I asked him what he was eat- 
ing, and he told me the physician per- 
mitted him to have the water from two 
boiled eggs--— 

Penelope—The idea! 

Percival—And he hoped soon to be 
able to add the holes out of a few dough- 
nuts. 

Feminism 
These Alpine fedoras and peek-a-boo shirts 


Alarm us, lest men shall soon be wearing 


skirts; 
’Twill be but a step then to corsets and 


curls, 
And we’ll have to revise it thus: ‘‘Boys 


will be girls.”’ 































N MY day,’’ said the proud 
and unhappy father who 
had written a check for 
his collegiate son, ‘‘I 
started for college with 
my fare, nineteen cents 
and a loaf of bread. I 
was unfamiliar with any 
other kind of a loaf. I 
obtained a peculiarly 
plain job that I might remain at the seat 

of learning. The policeman on the beat 
awakened me at four in the morning that 

I might perform my duties on a newspa- 
per route. At six I used to meet a milk- 

man and purchase a quart of milk for six 

cents, the then current price. This, with 

a portion of bread, constituted my break- 

fast. I then studied. As I remember it, 

the subjects upon which I bent my young 
mind were chiefly Latin, Greek, English, 
mathematics and _ philoso- 
phy. It was necessary for 
me to have a fairly intimate 
acquaintance with them. 

Professors insisted on it. 

The faculty thought a young 

gentleman who was to be 

honored with a bachelor’s 
degree ought to be able to 
tell the difference between 

a French noun and a Latin 

verb, ought to be able to 

spell, ought to know whether 

Hawthorne or Robert W. 

Chambers wrote ‘The House 

of the Seven Gables.’ 

“I had a speaking ac- 
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By FRED LADD 


In Day 





fraternity dues is no doubt necessary; we 
had no Hungarian stringed orchestra, bil- 
liards, liveried servants or weekly ger- 
mans in my day. We had merely a lodge 
room, twelve by sixteen feet, in a down- 
town block, where we used to gather once 
a week andthink afewthoughts. Myson, 
your item of one hundred and sixty-six 
dollars for laundry and sundries is not en- 
tirely clear tome; yet I realize that I am 
ignorant. Let that pass. The item of 
ninety-two dollars for text-books I am glad 
to honor, though I never have seen you 
mixing it up with a text-book nor dis- 


















cerned any marks of the encounter jp 
your no doubt superb mentality. 

‘**There is, however, one item to which 
I take violent exception. You allege 
that you have spent, in the semester just 
ended, one dollar and twenty cents for 
theatrical amusements. I protest’’— 

‘**But, father,’’ the young gentleman 
said, touching the tip of his shoe with 
his cane and an air of easy, languid grace, 
‘‘really a fellow has to do as the fellows 
in his frat do.’’ 

It was plain that the young gentleman 
was deeply bored. 

‘“‘Algy,’’ said the father, “‘I certainly 
believe you will make a good business 
man. You have acquired the most en- 
chantingly monumental gall, in your col- 
lege training, that I have ever seen. 
Report at my office for work at seven- 
thirty o’clock sharp to-morrow morning.” 


JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 





























quaintance with the profess- 
ors themselves, acquired by 
going to classroom with 
amazing regularity. I knew 
the college library better 
than I did the current musi- 
cal comedies. I retired at 
ten-thirty p. m., after an 
ardent evening with Juvenal, 
Lucretius, Analytics, Jev- 
on’s Logic and a few crack- 
ers. My bedroom and study 
was heated only by the in- 
tensity of my efforts, being 
in the attic on account of its 
trifling rental per week. 
‘*My dear son, the items 
which you have so eloquently 
explained to me in your 
touching request for this 
check certainly stir my soul. 
I do not object to paying 
your board at the mere trifle 
of twelve dollars per week; 
I have always regretted that 
I was underfed in my college 




















HORRIBLE 
DISCOVERY 




















days. The one hundred and 
twenty-eight dollars for 
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ODERN WOMAN 





Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Home Perils 
NDOUBTEDLY there will now bea 
stentorian chorus rising to warn 
woman to keep out of the dangers of the 
kitchen—a chorus such as follows every 
accident to woman in trade, for the 
papers report that Mrs. Mary Tamburno, 
of Chicago, is dying from a stab wound 
inflicted on herself when she fell 


creatures were relegated to the galleries, 
and sat, smiling and starving, gazing 
soulfully down at the ballot-box lords at 
their succulent feed. Now, alas! women 
have fallen from the heights, dropping 
from the galleries to the floors, right 
down into seats beside the men, where 
they indelicately eat not as wifely-annual- 
lady’s-night guests, but as equals At 
the Kansas Day Republican Club’s twenty- 
third annual dinner, the women shared 
the food of and aired their views with 
their fellow-Republicans, assuring the 





while washing dishes. As yet, how- 
ever, one listens in vain for even 
the tiniest peep that might make 
woman look askance at soapsuds and 
crockery. 


Juvenile Suffrage Speeches 
N PUBLIC SCHOOL 109, in Brook- 
lyn, woman suffrage is flourishing 

as one of the results of establishing a 
school city government, by means of | 
which the children rule themselves. 
Two suffrage speeches delivered by 
boy legislators when the question of 
enfranchising the girls came up are 
well worth quoting, expressing as 
they do good anti and suffrage argu- 
ments. 

Said the first legislator, earnestly | 
if not grammatically, 

“T don’t think we ought to leave 
our girls vote, because they wasn’t 
meant to. Now, they don’t let our 


‘ mothers vote, and I don’t know why 


they don’t, but they must have some 
good reason for not leaving them.”’ 
Said the second legislator, with 











Suffrage 


Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


THE dean of the New York University 

Law School urges that all students 
above the high-school grade should be 
systematically taught politics. But why 
instruct girls on this subject? The State 
is already spending enormous sums to 
give girls exactly the same education as 
boys, and then refusing to let them util- 
ize it by participating in affairs of state. 
Would the dean bar girls from the class- 
room where politics is taught, or 
would he spend the State’s: money 
in giving them knowledge which its 
laws forbid them to put into practice? 


There seems to be some anxiety 
lest the new women internes at 
Bellevue Hospital may not be able 
to jump on a speeding ambulance. 
Some encouragement is given by the 
news from Vassar that one girl has 
just thrown a basketball! seventy-five 
feet and another has ‘‘smashed the 
broad-jump record’’ with a jump of 
over nine feet. Give the new in- 
| ternes a chance. 





The Anti-Suffrage Association 
sends out a press bulletin saying, 
‘“‘We object to being called away 
from uplifting the world through the 
old channels of education and religion 
to assist in uplifting it by the doubt- 

| ful channels of the ballot box.’’ 
| They need not leave their job, for it 
is such a big one that if derricks are 
erected in both channels, it will still 








more heat and less grammar, 

“I don’t agree with the previous 
speaker bout women voting, because 
I think that out West somewheres they 
do let ladies vote, and they do it very 
nice, and I think we can’t tell what’s go- 
ing to happen in ten or twelve years. 
Perhaps by then the ladies will be let to 
vote here, so I think we ought to leave 
our girls vote, so that if they are let to 
when they grow up, they’ll know how to 
do it good.’’ 


Another Drop 


S IS well known, in the old days men 
loved to look up to women, especially 
at political dinners, when the feminine 





M. 3. KIN SENO 
President of the Seno Commercial Bank of Tokyo 


men that their idea of political life was 
to work side by side with their brothers 
and not to streak off by themselves and 
form a brand-new woman’s party to work 
havoc on society. If the antis could only 
believe this chumlike assurance, they 
might appreciably lighten their load of 
fear. 


Not So Difficult 


The spring wind blew her scanty skirt 
And played within its lightness. 

‘Tis easier with slits,’’ it said, 
‘“‘Than ’twas with so much tightness 


”? 


be necessary to call for outside help. 


A wife has recently laughed her- 
self to death at one of her husband’s 
jokes. At least there is the consolation 
that she never will have to listen to any 
more of them. 
O 
The president of the Nationai Anti- 
Suffrage Association has issued a state- 
ment that the number of women voters in 
the United States is greatly exaggerated, 
that there are not quite one and three- 
quarters of a million. Even letting it go 
at that, the number is amply sufficient to 
disprove all the calamity predictions of 
the antis. It is also enough to make the 
politicians sit up and take notice. 














Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 


Love of Order 


“Was machen Sie da eigentlich, Julie?” 
“Ach, die alten zerknitterten, schiénen Liebesbriefe 
tu ich wieder mal ausbiigein !"’ 


‘*What on earth are you doing there, 
Julia?’’ 

‘*‘Why, I am ironing out these old, 
beautiful, crumpled-up love letters once 
more.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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A Short Marriage Career 

Curate (forte)—To have and to hold. 

Bridegroom (deaf)—Eh? 

Curate (fortissimo)—To—have—and— 
to—hold. 

Bridegroom—To ’ave and to ’old. 

Curate—From—this—day—forward. 

Bridegroom—Till this day fortnight.— 
Punch (London). 






































Extra Sec 


‘*Did ye tak yer husband’s temperature 
as I telt ye tae, Mrs. Purdie?’’ 

‘I did that, doctor. I borrowed a ba- 
rometer frae a neighboor and put it on 
his chest, and as it said ‘verra dry,’ I 
gied him a pint o’ beer and he’s gone off 
tae work.’’—Tatler (London). 


With the Marine Painter 


“Pourquoi ne les faites-vous jamais A l’huile, vos 


tempetes ?” 
Voyons, vous ne savez donc pas que l’huile calme 
la mer !”” 


‘*Why don’t you ever do your pictures 
of storms in oil?’’ 
“Well, don’t you know that oil calms 


the sea?’’ 


Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
A Picture of Our Times 


Modedame—Und nun will ich Ihnen die beiden 
beriihmtesten Besucher der heutigen Gesellschaft 
zeigen: Der Herr dort ist Ustronom und der dort 
driiben sogar ein perfekter Tangotiinzer! 


Lady of fashion—And now I will show 
you the two most famous guests of our 
gathering: The gentleman over there is 
an astronomer, and the other one yonder 
is a perfect tango dancer. — Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 




















Bal-lunacy 
‘‘Oh, mother, do buy me that one with 
the hat on!’’—Tatler (London). 











Cork Tip 
Cigarettes 
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ByAppointment 
to ‘His ‘Royal 
Highness, The 


Wbtaatecks 





10 Cents Here—-10 Pence There 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. will be appreciated. 




















Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 





satisfying drink. 



















PRESERVE YOUR COPIES 
OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer you 
for $1.50, express prepaid, This _ binder 
will last for years, as it is heavily reinforced 
and it is so arranged that issues can be in- 
serted as they are received. Sectional posts 
allow for expansion. A bound file of JupGce 
is very appropriate for your library table and 


HOTEL LE MARQUIS 


12 to 16 East 31st St., New York. 


A leading family hotel, just off 5th Ave., in a quiet 
neighborhood, but convenient to theatres and leading shops 
and only a few minutes from the Pennsylvania and Ne 


York Central stations. 


Catering exclusively to a refined patronage, it offers 
special attractions to families and ladies. 
All outside. light rooms and a superior French cuisine. 


European Plan. 


a source of pleasure at all 





Judge, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


times. Address Single Rooms, $1.50. 


Sperial rates between May and October. 
Send for booklet and particulars. 
E. H. CHATILLON. 


Suites, $3.00 Upward. 



































A Location Unsurpassed in 
New York City. 





HOTEL MARLBOROUGH 


Broadway, 36th to 37th St., New York. 


This famous hotel has been entirely remodelled and refurnished, up 
to date in every appointment, and can now be compared favorably with 


any hotel in the city. 


It has the most convenient location, being within five minutes from 
the Pennsylvania and N. Y. Central Stations, within a few seconds of 


the leading theatres and department stores. 


No other hotel on Broadway has such large and beautiful rooms at 


the rates of 


$1.00 Per Day and Up; Rooms with Bath, $1.50 Per Day Up 
$1 Additional Each Person. 
Visit Our World Famous Rathskeller. 
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old, mellow whiskey, order 


OLD 
1. W. HARPER 
WHISKEY 
eorehoe 


Bernheim Distilling Co. 
Louisville, Ky. 

























the finest 










Don't delay. 





Zi 1 his Handsome 


Send your order today 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 32 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 


Watch Fob 


FREE 


You like to HUNT and FISH. 
Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp out- 
fits—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable “How to” 
hints for sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of g 

fellows gather once a month 
spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with 
rod, dog, rifle and gun. 


Special Offer 


Mail us 25c in stamps or 
coin for a 3 months’ 
trial subscription to the 
NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of Charge 
One of these Handsome 
Ormula Gold Watch 
Fobs with russet 
leather strap. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





About 


Diamond 


By ED A. GOEWEY 























Roberts 
Cardinals 


CATCHER ROBERTS, the popular 

backstop of the St. Louis Cardinals, 
is inclined to stutter, particularly when 
excited. During a game played last sum- 
mer an opponent made a smashing three. 
base hit early in the contest, and Roberts 
greatly admired it. 

‘*T-t-that was s-s-some hit !’’ he shouted, 

Manager Huggins was filled with in. 
dignation at this outburst. 

‘*What do you mean, you big boob?” he 
cried. ‘‘Don’t encourage the other side; 
pan ’em.’’ 

Roberts made no answer, but his look 
proved that. he was suppressing a lot of 
thought. In the eighth inning he chanced 
to pass both his manager and the rival 
slugger at the same time, and turning to 
Huggins he said, ‘‘I s-s-s-still contend 
t-t-that was s-s-some hit.’’ 


Egg View Notes 


wit LARCOM came back from Polly- 

wog Tuesday evening, bringing 
along quite a lot of somebody’s green 
paint on his sleeve. 


After walking on crutches down to the 
grocery Friday afternoon, Tink Nits 
stayed long enough to inform the world 
at large that in the future he was going 
to have a mighty lot of respect for gray 
hairs, especially the ones on Lem Bush- 
nell’s mule. 


Milt Shirks ain’t through talking about 
his trip to Chicago last summer. He 
claims now that one day he saw a city 
policeman going along the street with 
one of them there organ-grinder’s signs 
hung on his back, reading, ‘‘Help the 
Blind.’’ Milt says he can’t figure out 
why everybody grinned.—Leslie Van Every. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters a 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mal 
% cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (4DW 
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soft, rich whis 
OA with the ad 


ofan old vintage. 
Bottled Old fashioned dis 
inBond _—Allation—ripened 
by a only. 
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PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY 
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THE SECRET OF A LONG, HAPPY LIFE |} 


{ A valuable treatise written by a specialist in the 
treatment of stomach and bowel troubles has been 
| Freatmes explaining the Causes, Effects and 














reatment of Constipation. 

This book is of priceless value to all sufferers from 
stomach or bowel troubles. It tells how Nature 
will restore your birthright of Health, Success and 
Happiness without the use of medicines, injections, 
special foods. laborious exercise or apparatus. 

Elbert Hubbard says, “In the race of life the man 
with educated bowels willeclipse the man with an 
educated brain.” This book confirms Dr. Metchni- 
koff, the famous Health specialist, in his claim that 
* goes bowel health is essential to a long, happy 


FREE TO ALL WHO DESIRE IT 

This enlightening work—the result of years of 

experience and study—will be sent you by return 
mail absolutely free. Write today 

HERR WIPFLER, 72 City Bipc., E-mira, N. Y: 
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Think Man— 
This Business for YOU. 
NSWER this $50 Per Week 


little ad—send 
oney—investi- Making Photos on Post Cards 


no money—investi- 
gate this quick pro- — Everybody's get- Control your 
























fit, easy, indepen- ting them. Most locality. 
dent business. You popular. 
can start at once. 


Own it permanently. 
Be your own boss. 


No Experience 
Necessary— 
Write at Once 


Work only part or all 
your time. Many mak- 
ing more than $50 a 
week. Why not you? 
Investigate this won- 
derful new business. 
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camera 
he Minute Gamera / ::::, 
Photot 
i atanel a Post 
Pr Dosds 
ess Makes big money right on 
th Everywhere, No Jt"® spot. 
le A You make 
plates, films, 
Bulb printing or 500% 
bn dark room. Profit 
ber it ro 


every time you 
press the bulb. 
Write a postal for com- 
plete proposition. 







costs you 
nothing to 
investigate. 
Address: 


The One Minute Camera Co. 
Dept. 490, Rand-McNally Bidg. Chicago 

















From a Sinner’s Diary 


SOME prefer autos; some young ones. 

It’s best to be so big you can carry 
everything right through on your glory, 
or so small you don’t mind. 

Speaking of old maids, they’re mostly 
married and half of ’em’s males. 

It’s always a wonderment to me that 
the ones who can do things so well, and 
like to, shirk it onto the ones who ha!f 
do it from hating it. 

I know a woman who never knows what 
she wants till it’s clear which she can’t 
have. Then she knows. And does it. 

Do you like to see a man running 
around tied to a dog? I was watching 
one the other day in the crowd. When- 
ever they came to a pair of legs, the dog 
went through or on the other side. 

A peach hasn’t a much longer stem 
than a rabbit. 

Marriage is taking a trip where you’re 
never able to even keep up the interest 
on what you borrowed for the ticket. It 
compounds all through hades. 

I never can understand any one buying 
flowers—the trouble I’ve always had get- 
ting candy. 

Nobody loves company more than I do 
when it’s some one I want, and I’d like 
to go around the table and hug every one. 
Just as I’d like to go around with a hat- 
pin when it’s the other kind. 

I presume the ones not on our side 
know when they ache, though it never 
seems so. 

Speaking of housework, at a barn dance 
I went to the other night the woman had 
six carpenters a month. I don’t know 
which one she was, but if the one I think 
I don’t feel sorry for her. 

A lady died and willed me her husband. 
She must have felt especially spiteful to- 
ward him. So in due time down he came 
and offered himself. I got behind a San 
Jose scale and hollered, ‘‘Nit!’’ If you 
ever saw a fellow look relieved! Since 
that he has given me a rug and can’t do 
enough for me. 

If you don’t want to stir up a dust, 
don’t sweep. 

You don’t want ’em to come, and it’s 
pretty likely they don’t want to come. 
What a hypocritical mess! 

We see the teeth drop out and the heads 
grow dusty from the road of life. We 
forget we’re going right along with the 
procession—till we look in the glass. 

Somebody stole Willard’s and my big- 
gest watermelon. People want their own 
melons, don’t you know? I’m going to 
put a sign up there and hang a fish jack 
on it nights: ‘‘Take pumpkins if you just 
as soon.”’ 

Your hobby is as wondrous to you and 
amounts to as little to the world in gen- 
eral as mine, remember. 

A ten-cent promise won’t pay a six- 
cent debt, I find. —Lynette Freemire. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.} 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Pears’ 


No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for 
your comfort and cleanli- 
ness. 








Sold in every land. 
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The National Engagement Ring In Motor Life 


A 
RARE 
PICTURE 


SENT ON APPROVAL AT YOUR REQUEST 


Really good pictures are rare. Here is one 
that will radiate an atmosphere of smiles and 
good cheer in any home. Not an advertisement. 


Especially reproduced in full process colors on 
plate-finished paper, suitable for framing. 


Extra Plate, 22x28 in., at $1.00 each 
Medium — 11x14 in. at .25 each 
Parcel Post, Prepaid Anywhere. 


The edition is strictly limited and will not be 
reprinted. Orders will be filled as received until 
the supply is exhausted. 





Address 


Motor Life, New York, N.Y. 


Motor Life Publishing Co., 
Motor Life Building, 
New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen:— 

I enclose herewith, 10 cents to cover postage charges for 
sending me on approval, one iors an s oot) full color 
print entitled “The National Engagement Ring in Motor 
Life.” It is understood that I am privileged to return the 
picture within 10 days after receioing it, without further cost 
or obligation and no questions asked. 












Yachting and 


Can be made vy * enjoyable if there is on hand 
a supply of good old 














**Made for a yacht,"’ is the most apt way to put it. Fills 
the bill as nothing else will. Knocking around won't 
hurt it. Always ready to promote good cheer. 
Order NOW from your supply man or 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


© Danda Garter Purses 


WITH YOUR NAME OR INITIALS 
pape IN —— GOLD LEAF 


Bi 50c secs: $1.00 


Tan, Gray or Black in Either Leather 
Sent Postpaid to Any Address 


This newest idea in women’s wear is de- 
signed to provide a safe place for bills, 
jewelry, and other valuable articles with- 








36-Page out the constant fear of loss by theft or 
Catalog thoughtlessness. Worn inside or out- 
Lectner Ji Y\ tdnctetoching,, Has iro estes, ck 
with glove-clasp 
Novelties is often used for powder ehemeia. 
It’s FREE! LIVE-WIRE AGENTS WANTED 
Write DANDA MFG. CO. 

To-day! sy 84 John Street, New York City 











ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into the shoes 
—The Standard Remedy for the icet 
ag for a quarter century. 30,000 testimonials, 
Trade-Mark. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 


= Allen S. Olmsted, yy Roy, N. aN 
The Man who put EEs in FEE 
















lf coming to New York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 


THE  CLENDENING 193 W. 103 St., New York 

Select, Home-like, Economical, 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Ba th for two persons $2.00 
daily. _ Ww rite for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 











EW BOOKS —“The Hair" —its physiology, anatomy 

diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise published by 
the European specialist, H. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), 
has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results have as- 
onished the medical profession.”"—News. The Book, WITH 
tWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE 
n receipt of 6c. for postage, etc. Address the author, H. Achershaug 
M.M.D., 600—6th Ave., (J. A.) New York. 








FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent ? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129. Washington, D. C. 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 

you, your friends, or any subject on which you-may 
want to be “‘ up to date." Every newspaper and peri- 


odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 





Motor Boating 





HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 





Passing the Mustard 


Being Pleasant 
It is easy enough to be pleasant, 
As you may have heard before; 
But the fellow worth while 
Is the man who can smile 
When they never ‘‘Please Shut the Door.”’ 
—Baltimore Sun. 


It is easy enough to be pleasant 
When everything’s going sweet; 
But the fellow worth while 
Stands up in the aisle, 
Saying, ‘‘Lady, please take my seat.’’ 
—Los Angeles Express. 


It is easy enough to be pleasant. 
How often we’ve listened to that! 
But the fellow worth while 
Is the one who can smile 
At ‘‘Beg pardon, I sat on your hat!”’ 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


It is easy enough to be pleasant 
When spring is on time like a clock; 
But that fellow’s the cheese 
Who can smile at a freeze 
That comes after his ulster’s in hock. 


Caution—Redd—This paper says that 
an Illinois inventor’s metal ladder fire 
escape, which can be unreeled from a 
window as a person descends, is provided 
with guides to prevent it swaying dan- 
gerously from side to side. 

Greene—To make it safer, it might be 
provided with suitable handles, so it could 
be promptly conveyed from a lodger’s 
room when he is considerably behind in 
his weekly payments.—Yonkers States- 
man. 


The Call of the City—‘‘ With telephones 
and automobiles,’’ said the economist, 
‘‘the farmer will soon be entirely inde- 
pendent of the city.”’ 

‘‘Never,’’ replied Mrs. Corntossel. 
‘*We’ll always have to be going to town 
—unless they discover some way of send- 
ing moving pictures by mail.’’—Wash- 
ington Star. 


A skeleton, which is computed to be 
150,000 years old, has been discovered 
by a German professor. From the posi- 
tion in which it was found, it is conjec- 
tured that the man was drowned, and the 
police will no doubt take the matter up, 
and the relatives will, if possible, be com- 
municated with.— Punch. 


Her First Visit—Mrs. Youngbride—I’d 
like some fish, please. What are these 
in the barrel? 

Clerk—Salt mackerel, ma’am. 

Mrs. Youngbride—Are they quite fresh? 
—Boston Transcript. 


Thoughtful — Grannie— Why should I 
take another chair, Gerald? Don’t you 
think I’m comfortable here? 

Gerald—Yes, gran’ma; but I’m afraid 
my little kitten isn’t—she’s there, too.— 
London Opinion. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








DIA R Y September 30, 1813, 
“We strolled along the main street, 
Tom and I, till we came to the Inn 
—and there we argued our politics 
over some good OLD OVERHOLT RYE, 
until the subject was talked out.’ 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 


It’s pure, mellow flavor and 
rare fragrance have helped to 
smooth over many an argument. 

A pledge of sincerity between 
friends. 

Aged in charred oak barrels, 
distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 





Instant Bunion Relief 
Prove. It At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent— just let 
me prove it to you as I have done for 


















57.532 others in the last six months. | 
claim to have the most successful remedy 
for banions ever made and I want you to 
let me send you a treatment Free, 
tirely at my expense, I don't care how 
many so-called cures, or shields, or pads 
you ever tried without success—I don't 
care how disgusted you are with them 


all—you have not tried my remedy and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that 
Iam going to send you a treat- 
ment absolutely FREE. It is » 
wonderful yet simple home remedy which 
relieves you almost instantly of the pain; 
it removes the cause of the bunion and 
thus the ugly deformity disappears—all 
this while you are wearing tighter shoes 
than ever, Just send your name and ad- 
dress and treatment will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY CO., 3512 W. 26th St., Chicago 








HaveYoua Dime 
to Invest? 


Just send it to us and we'll send 
you our catalog of JUDGE ART 
PRINTS from which to make your 
selection of pictures. This catalog 
contains 62 reproductions of pictures 
by well-known artists. The variety 
of subjects is large and you will find 
many prints to help make your 
home attractive. Our supply is 
limited—so send today—use stamps 
or coin. 


Picture Department 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 






























Stories ‘With Smiles 


Kept in Stock—There is a proprietor of 
a shop in the city, a man of most excita- 
ble temperament, who is forever scolding 
his clerks for their indifference in the 
matter of possible sales. 

One day, hearing a clerk say to a cus- 
tomer, ‘No, we have not had any for a 
jong time,’’ the proprietor, unable to 
countenance such an admission, began to 
work himself into the usual rage. Fixing 
a glassy eye on the clerk, he said to the 
customer, 

“We have plenty in reserve, ma’am; 
plenty downstairs. ’’ 

Whereupon the customer looked dazed, 
and then, to the amazement of the pro- 
prietor, burst into hysterical laughter and 
quit the shop. 

‘‘What did she say to you?’’ demanded 
the proprietor of the clerk. 

‘“‘We haven’t had any rain lately.’’— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Advice Givers—The late General Louis 
Wagner, apropos of advice givers, used 
to tell a George Washington story. 

“The man who urges you to abandon 
smoking’’—so he would begin—‘‘the man 
who urges you to shave yourself and then 
drop fifteen cents in a box, the man who 
urges you to save the money you used to 
give in tips—this man is never, as a rule, 
a very shining success himself. 

“One of these men, a high-school in- 
structor, said angrily to a pupil, 

“*You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self! Smokinga pipe! Why, when George 
Washington was your age he was a sur- 
veyor!’ 

““*Yes,’ said the youth; ‘and when he 
was your age, sir, he was President of 
the United States.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


Deceived—Little Willie was left alone 
with sister’s beau. 

“Mr. Chumpley,’’ he presently said, 
“what is a popinjay?’’ 

Sister’s beau wrinkled his forehead. 

“‘Wh-why, a popinjay is a-a vain bird.”’ 

“Are you a bird, Mr. Chumpley?’’ 

“Certainly not.”’ 

“That’s funny. Ma said you was a 
popinjay, an’ pa said there was no doubt 
about your bein’ a jay, an’ sister said 
there was small hopes of your poppin’, 
an’ now you say you ain’t a bird at all. 
That's funny.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


, 


Power of Prayer—In that part of Kan- 
sas where they need rain, certain church 
congregations have united to petition for 
it. 

“Didn’t I see your husband going to 
church to-day?’’ one Kansas woman in- 
quired of another. 

“Yes; he went to ask for rain.’’ 

“His faith must be pretty strong.’’ 
“Yes; he wore his raincoat and took 
his overshoes and his oldest umbrella. ”’ 

“It didn’t rain.’’ 

“‘No; but he brought back a much bet- 
ter umbrella than the one he took away.”’ 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 






















Art Pianos 
at Wholesale 


Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 
solutely on approval, prepaid, 
and at the bed-rock price direct 
= . from our factory to you. Not a 
cent in advance, not a cent C.0.D., no freight charge, all prepaid 


30 Days’ FREE Trial! 


For four weeks in your home. If you don’t want it simply return it at 
our expense. You take norisk. If you decide to keep this superb Artist 
Model Piano you can have it at the confidential, wholesale price and pay 


on easy monthly payments 
e e . . , 
1 To advertise and quickly introduce this 
Limited Offer! superb instrument, we will sell the first 
in your locality at the confidential, wholesale price. This offer applies 
only on the first sale. Write today and save $100 to $200 on the purchase of 
& piano. Learn all about our 2-year course in music FREE. A postal will do. 
F. 0. EVANS PIANO CO., Dept. 20, Fine Arts Bidg., Chicago 
















A Piedmont South- 
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MARVELOUS INVENTION THAT MAKES THE OLD 


that does the work of heavy, cumbersome outfits t 










wrecking drudgery. 
antee of money back if dissatisfied. Can you beat it 





to hustlers. Get in the band w 
pertioulass about this wonde: 








Salesmen-Gen’l Agents-Managers 
HURRY--BE ALIVE--ACT AT ONCE 


An ounce of decision is worth a ton of delay. Be alive—get 


money, 


We challenge the World to make a better Washing Machine for the price we ask! Think of it—a machine that retails for only $1.50 — 
i that cost’$10, $15 and $25. N 

time—strong and powerful, yet so light that a child can use it and do a whole washing , 
| in ten minutes. The Air Cell puts an end to back-breaking, youth-destroying, health- 
No more wash-day slavery for women. 


At Once. Territory free. 200 per cent profit. Enormous demand. $45 to $95 per week 
nm and head the parade to success. Act now, get full 
al invention. Be alive—don’t delay—send a 


7 @ THE AIR CELL WASHER CO., 466 Valentine Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO 










from ordinary propositions—get your share of the big 
One million Washers will be sold. 


While the 
ACCEPT THIS FINE OFFER NOW .;:.< is 
ripe ;—while the article is mew; while the demand is 
so enormous; while possibilities are so good for 
you. Get details of the money-making opportunity 
offered to you through thi lutely new guaranteed 


FASHIONED WASH-BOARD USELESS! 





© power ne nothing to operate—lasts a life- 
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Sold on absolute guar- 
? Agents, General Agents Wanted 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 


Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 
From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 





under the supervision of Mr. G. Hep- 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants 
are present to dance with 
guests upon request. 
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“me Hudson 


Summer Home and Farm . 
One of the few remaining Hudson 
River properties now procurable at a 
moderate price. Only three hours by 
rail from New York, directly on Hud- 
son River (east side). 10 minutes’ walk 
from railroad station. 10 minutes’ walk 
from boat landing. 45 minutes by train 
and trolley to Albany (100,000 popula- 
tion). 15 minutes by train to Hudson 
(11,000 population). Daily boat service 
(freight and passenger) to Albany, New 
York and Hudson. Beautiful 12-room 
house in perfect condition; heated by 
furnace; good water. Three barns in 
good condition, splendid fruit country, 
over 800 trees, apple, pear and peach, 
on property. Forty-three acres and 
splendidly situated, giving a panoramic 
view 16 miles to the south and 12 miles 
to the north. Price $5,500 without and 
$8.000 with farm implements, personal 
property and live stock. $3,000 may 
remain in mortgage. 

J. W. DAVIDSON 


Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








In The Spotlight of Honor 


In competition with foreign champagne, Great 
Western received the highest recognition. For 
brilliancy, bouquet, flavor, fragrance—for all the 
qualities that make champagne recognized as 
out of the ordinary. 


Great Western 
Champagne 


Special Reserve 
Extra Dry - °’Sery ‘Bey 
The American p Gomme ever Awarded a Gold Medal at 
F | Paris Exposition, France, 1867. Paris Exposi- 
ton, — 1908, Paris ay ee France, 1900. Vienna Exposi- 
lies Exposition, Belgium, 1897. Bruxelles 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 


Rheims, N.Y. 















- 








OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 
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WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Webia Bids. Indianapolis 
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HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best ? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, . ‘ 


one person, $2.50; 


Manager 


LOOK LIKE 
DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
an- 
Mounted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 


for 


No money'‘in advance, 
Write today for free catalog. 
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With The College W Wits 


No—‘‘ Was Eve a snake charmer?’’ 

‘*No, frien’; those were the days when 
snakes did the charming.’’— Cornell 
Widow. 


Tust the Girl-—She—I hear you were 
disappointed in love. 

He—Oh, no; love is all right.— Colum- 
bia Jester. 


Frosh—What did Jinks shave his mus- 
tache for? 

Soph—Basketball. 

Frosh—Basketball? 

Soph—Yep; unnecessary roughness is 
prohibited.-—Hobart Herald. 





A Picture Without Words 


—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


A Child’s Query—‘‘ Mamma, are you go- 
ing to bed, that you are putting on your 
nightgown?’’ 

‘‘No, my child; I am going to dinner 
in the city.’’— Wisconsin Sphinx. 


Characteristic--Pete—-The poker habit 
sure got Jones, didn’t it? 

Skeet—Yep; he even walks 
shuffle.—Michigan Gargoyle. 


A Terrible Jolt—He—Miss Smith, do 
you like animals? 

She—Are you fishing for compliments? 
—Minnesota Minnehaha. 


Insulted—Salesman—I think you will 
find this cookbook very suggestive. 
Bride-elect—Sir !—Princeton Tiger. 


with a 


Big Guys—Jay—I’m not in favor of 
these high baseball salaries. 

Joy—Why? 

Jay—It’s getting so nowadays that a 
player will soon call a taxi when he gets 
a pass to first.—Stanford Chaparral. 


The X-Ray Skirt Again—Ed—Why is 
Miss Bones like a bum piteher? 

Tke— You got me. 

Ed—She can’t show any curves.— Texas 
Coyote. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
















Dashing Stage 
Beauties of the World 





ELEANOR ST. CLAIR. This young woman, whose 
part in a Broadway production was not chronicled 
as even a speaking one, made a tremendous sensa- 
tion by her bizarre type of beauty and rather risque 
poses. The picture shows her in one of these char- 
acteristic attitudes. 


Photographs of the world’s 
90 most beautiful women. 

Each picture printed in 
colors on heavy enameled paper, 
Plus 4 beautiful art 
a collection of 24 
and ready for 
a rich 


size 12 x 16. 
prints, making 
subjects in colors 
framing. All enclosed in 
green Portfolio. 

This collection procured at enor- 
mous cost is an achievement only 
possible to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photographers 
of Europe and America. 

The Edition is limited and will not 
be reprinted. Orders will be filled 
as received until the supply is ex- 
hausted. 


Price $2.00 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 









































Summer Vacations that Never End 


Those who own an “Evinrude” Detachable Rowboat Motor enjoy endless vacations for they carry their 
“Evinrude” with them wherever they to go. It clamps to the stern of any rowboat, yours or a rented 
one, and makes an eight-mile-an-hour motorboat. These features are found only in the “Evinrude:” 


The Only Portable Motor with a Built-In Reversible Magneto The Only Portabie Motor which does not require a Rudder 
The Evinrude Magneto is built within the fly-wheel and therefore The propeller stecrs freely in either direction and there is no rudder 
protected from injury. It has no brushes, bearings or commutators to become entangled in the weeds, fouled or damaged by rocks and 
and is not effected by rain, waves or even complete submersion. driftwood. The propeller turns the boat within its own length. 


The Only Portable Motor Equipped with a Maxim Silencer The Only Portable Motor with a Compensating Steering Device 
We can now supply Maxim Silencers for 1913 and 1914 “Evinrudes”. The tiller is controlled by a shock absorbing, Compensating Device 
The Silencer eliminates practically all noises. No similar motor can which allows it free range in either direction and permits steering 
use the Maxim Silencer as it is an exclusive “Evinrude” feature. without the exertion of strength which is necessary with a rudder. 
It is on sale at Sporting Goods and Hardware Deaiers Everywhere. Have you seen it? 
EVINRUDE MAGNETO MOTOR, 2H.P. ... . . $80.00 EVINRUDE BATTERY MOTOR,2H.P. ... . . $70.00 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOG SENT FREE ON REQUEST 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY, 280 F STREET, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Branches:—San Francisco, 423 Market St. ; Jacksonville, Fla., Main St.; New York, 89 Cortlandt St. ; Portland, Ore., 106 4th St.; Boston, 218 State St.; Savannah, Ga., Stiles Ave. & W. Gaston St. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















FATIMA 


THE YakRKISH BLEND CIGARETTE 
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Big siemens of Pleasure 
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cigarettes Is ~ ee ys a "Good Buy." E xtra quality and ee . os 
inexpensive packing have pont Fatima the biggest sell- Distinctively Individual 
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